XIX
GREAT as was Madame Odintsov's self-control,
and superior as she was to every kind of preju-
dice, she felt awkward when she went into the
dining-room to dinner. The meal went off
fairly successfully, however. Porfiry Platono-
vitch made his appearance and told various
anecdotes; he had just come back from the town*
Among other things, he informed them that
the governor had ordered his secretaries on
special commissions to wear spurs, in case he
might send them off anywhere for greater speed
on horseback. Arkady talked in an undertone
to Katya, and diplomatically attended to the
princess's wants. Bazarov maintained a grim
and obstinate silence. Madame Odintsov looked
at him twice, not stealthily, but straight in the
face, which was bilious and forbidding, with
downcast eyes, and contemptuous determination
stamped on every feature, and thought: * No...
no... no,'... After dinner, she went with the
whole company into the garden, and seeing that
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